1834]              Letters to Madame Hansfca.
I lay my homage at the feet of your Majesty, entreat you to believe in the honesty of your hi moujik,                                                      HONOI
GENEVA, January, ]
Never did an invalid less merit that name. ] ready to go to walk, to fetch his proofs, and whe business is finished, which will be in about a qi of an hour, he will go and propose to Madame la trice to profit by this beautiful day to take an aii on the Cret of Geneva, along the iron railings; u the laziness of the Hanski household concurs witl of the poor literary moujik who lays at your madame, his strings of imaginary pearls, the treasi his heroes, his fanciful Alhambra, where he has ca everywhere, not the sacred name of God, but a h name that is sacred in other ways. Bat all this imi property may not be worth, in reality, the four g won yesterday.
GENEVA, January, 1
I have slept like a dormouse, I feel like a cha love you like a madcap, I hope that you are well, send you a thousand tendernesses.
GENEVA, January, ]
If I must come this evening, and dress myself be you have your characters, permit me to come a earlier. There is a dinner here; they are singing making such a noise while I write that it is enou kept that ideal before to his 34th year, making, apparently, various attempts to re; which failed (if we except one lifelong affection) until he n Mme. Hanska. No one, I think, can read those letters, withou
